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white silk stockings; and shoes with oval
gold buckles. She was struck with the
kindness of his expression, so contrary to
the fierceness she had expected. She saw
no trace of great ability; his countenance
seemgd rather to indicate goodness; at a
second interview she remarked that it would
change with his humour. The Admiral
allowed that his manners were pleasing,
but would not agree that they were in the
least graceful. He takes coffee early, has
his dejeuner a la fourchette at eleven, spends
his mornings in composing history, which
he dictates whilst walking about his room;
between two and three o'clock he dresses,
then receives visits or takes exercise. On
his first coming to the island he rode on
horseback, but has not done so since our
arrival; now he usually walks or goes in
his carriage. At eight o'clock he dines,
reads after dinner, and goes to bed about
eleven. From a habit acquired in the wars
(when he rose in the night to receive reports
from his outposts) he frequently gets up
after he has been a short time in bed, and
reads for an hour or two; this gave rise to